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restricted to a wider opening and closing of the eyes. The other
features remained passive. There was none of the would-be
alluring teeth-disclosing grin—call it a smile if you prefer—that
marks the dancer of the West, nothing vulgar either in pose or
movement or dress. While the performance of the Japanese
Geishas has fallen to-day a little under European influence, not
to its embellishment, the Okinawa dances preserve the classical
traditions of Chinese art. Although the profession of the
dancers was not limited to exhibitions of their art there was
nothing unrefined or suggestive in their performance. The
European dancing of entwined men and women still shocks the
Oriental of the old school, but a few of the younger generation of
Japan and China are adopting it. Even in Saipan, opposite
the Japanese inn where I passed the night, there was a small
dancing saloon, where to the music of a gramophone the young
islander, his arm encircling the waist of some Saipan girl of
dusky hue, enjoyed his jazz, and they danced remarkably
well.
After the many functions of my time ashore at Saipan, and a
night spent without any luggage at the clean Japanese inn, I
determined to miss as much as I could the next day's sight-
seeing and by midday, after a stormy passage on a lighter towed
by a puffing tug, I returned to the steamer. I was just in time,
for sea and wind were rising.
The anchorage outside the coral reef was none too safe, so the
Captain hove up the anchor and we moved out to sea. In a few
hours the whole force of the typhoon was upon us. With steam
up we lay-to some twenty miles from the shore, till the storm
passed. It took more than two days to do so, and for all that time
we rolled and rocked, steaming a little now and again but " lying
to " whenever it was possible. It was not a very bad typhoon
but it was of course very unpleasant. Our steamer, of only
2,000 tons, was on the whole very steady and was skilfully
handled, and we suffered as little inconvenience as possible. Nor
did the typhoon exhibit any of the lurid features which one
connects with such manifestations of Nature's wrath. It was
merely an extremely ugly annoying gale, with a dirty almost
black sea inartistically striped with long streaks of wind-driven
foam and speckled all over, as if suffering from some nasty
erupting skin disease, by the heavy drops of incessant rain. We
lay in sight of land in these unpleasing conditions till the third
day and then, the weather calming, we steamed back to Saipan

